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rOR THE 
NIGHTINGALE, 


Ex pcdc, Hcrculem. 


B Y the moft trivial and unguarded expref*- 
Hons cr a£lions, we are enabled to form an accurate 
idea of the real difpofition and charafter of a man 
or woman.—Indeed, a \nolent temper, a fanguina- 
ry or envious mind—a bafe and unfeeling heart, 
can never continue long hidden from obfervation or 
mafquedwith hypocrify. 
They are expofed and de- 
veloped by the eye, the tongue, ®r the manners.— 
He, who frets at, and is difcompofed by trifles, by 
his irritability thus excited us,informs that his paiTicn« 
are ungovernable and would be fubje<ii to no con- 
trol, were they raifed by an obje« of any confe- 
quence. 
He, who diverts himfelf, with tormenting 
a fly or whipping a dog into a dance, would be a 
tyrant if he could, of whom Dyonifius himfelf was 
merely a type and forerunner.—^He, who envies 
another hisdrefs, or the favor of his miftrefs, would 
be very apt to covet his neighbor's houfe and his 
wife, and, perhaps, not content with coveting, might 
attempt to deftroy the virtue of the one, and frau- 
dulently poflefs himfelf of the other. 
Beware, my 
Vol. L 
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f*ir countrywomen of fuch men. 
When a lover 
I'wears eternal tcndernefs and afFeflion—examine 
well the countenance—read in the eye—the pailions 
of the mind ; his defigns and intentions.—Watch the 
fpcech—Rapidity of pronunciation, for inilance, be- 
tokens either levity or inanity of genius—the one, 
unftable as the wind, the other difmal as chaos— 
truil not you happinefs to either.—Vehemence of 
expreflion, argues inveteracy—an ardent and proud 
fpirit, a foul overbearing and uurclenting. 
The 
manners tell you much.—He, who delights to infult 
by an aiTuming dignity or carelefsnefs of deport- 
ment, will make an unamiable huiband—and, he 
\fho is the profeiTed devotee of all, before marriage, 
will not be able to conquer that roving habit, after. 
Of all things a male married coquette is the moft 
bominabJe. 


FOR THE 
KIGHTINGALE. 


He fnapp'd hit %hip and wblftl'd as he went. 


C A K E L C S S 
T O U " 


T H O U art a happy rogue—and would t« 
God I were like unto thee ; but preciou s few are 
thofe time-tempering fouls, who, when not benefi- 
cially employed, throw refleilion 
to the winds. 
Mankind had rather imbitter the little fweet, which 
gives a reliih to exiftence, than tafte the mannot 
which unexpeftedly awaits them. 
They had rather 
rave at a ftump, which bruifed them in felf defence, 
than laugh at the non-appearance of that, which 
fancy proje£^ed. 


Many fret away their exiftence with the pleafure 
of a teafing philofopher, as if there was a duke in 
^etclicdnefs, proportionate to the mifcry we ere- 
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ate. 
Conjuring up phantoms in their diftempered 
minds, which prognofticatc approaching 
calamity, 
they unftring the nerves of fortitude and make them- 
fclves miferr.bb with plenty, 
'i'hefe clever kind of 
bodies wouldn^t for the v. crld lay out a fnigle fous 
in the purchafe of a lottcvy-ticket 
^ecaufe the 
chancc is two to one agaiuft them ;—yet with great 
coolnefs and hcroic foititude, will run the riik of a 
years pain, in tlieir puriuit of hi:ppincis-, for ti:e 
gratification of one fooHlh whim. 
Like crazy ac- 
comptantSjthey make their Dlvifji- greater than their 
Dividend J and growl through life in fearch of a Re- 
mainder. 
They work it wrong, fays the Prompter, 
and have fet about calculating pounds before the 
pence-table of happinefs is fully underilcod. 
They 
have fcratched out the rule of 
Contentment—and 
that of Patience was too long to be remembered 
— 
ihus heaping up philofophy—railing at fortune, an<i 
curfmg their ftars—they make tlic fum total of ex- 
iftence poverty and ivretchcdncjs. 


Such fault-finding, pain-getting, wretches we'll 
leave to themfelves and their wild calculations ;— 
and with "the flaxen headed plough-boy whiftlc o'er 
Ac Ica.** 
Enough is there of care and vexation, 
forrow and diftrefs, which human prudencc cannot 
avoid ;—let us then make the b^ft of occurrences, 
nor foolilhly brood on the part. 
The eye of pre- 
ftience has long iince been put out 
nc-r will all 
the frettings of pecviihncfs alter one dot in the re- 
cords of fate, 
ff, in our ramblings tlnough the 
fiiild of life, wc iliould trea;l on the ilrarp thorns of 
adveriity, let us not burft forth wiih imprec:itions cii 
Deity—but fay with him, who dwelt in the land of 
Benjamin, »<truly this is grief, and I muil bear it." 
For my part, I rejoice things are no v/orfe ; nor 
ihall I ever fcold at Madam Fortune, frown terrible 
as ihc may, if the lamp of virtue lights mc to the 
laft. 
Convinced it is curfslves generate happinefs 
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and mifery ; I open every avenue to the former aud 
carefully avoid the leaft tendency to the lattsr. 
"When determined for a nofegay, I feek the mod 
beautiful 
flowers—if 
thofe are not to be found, I 
content myfelf with forming one from the faircil 
weeds. 


How ridiculous it is to fet moping over misfor- 
tunes, rolling up our eyes and gnafning our teeth— 
as the dog v/ho bays the moon—cxpedtiiig 
thereby 
a char.ge for the better. Our friends or rather thofe 
wlio call tliemfelves fo, have enough forrow of their 
o-wni, without wifliing to multiply it, by taking part 
of tiis burthen from our backs. 
Decency and a 
love of politenefs command them to liilcn to our 
plaints —but, be affured, as we progrefs in mur- 
murings we firvk in efteem. 
"We ought to cxpecl 
it, our whining only convinces them of our weak- 
nefs and they will ever be careful to ihun us as dif. 
turbers of happinefs. 
W h e n t/:eir fpirits are de- 
preiTed—and their own budget of woe is full—per« 
haps, they will come and empty them in a heap 
with our's. 
Such is man —let us then arm againil 
iorrow and complaint, by tailing the fweets of life 
•when we can ;—think times may have been worfe, 
and whiftle to the ftorni. 


BERI HESDIN. 


[sELECTiiD.] 


TH^ COMICAL 
REVENGE. 


W H E N the duke of Alva went to BruiTvtit; 
about the beginning of the tumults in the Nether- 
lands, he had £u down before Hulit in Flanders, 
and there was a provoil-marihal in his army, who 
was a favooriic of his ; 
and this provofl had put 
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fomc to ilcath b y fecret c o m m l i T i o n f r o m fhc d u k e . 
T l i c r c u-as one capt. B o l e a in the a r m y , w h o w a s a a 
intimate f r i e n d o f the p r o v o i l ' s i 
a n d o n e 
e v e n i n g 
Lite lio Vvt-ntto the captain's tent, and b r o u g h t 
w i t K 
hi n 
a confciTor a n d 
a n 
e x e c u t i o n e r , as it v. ^ i hia 
ciiilom ; he 
toKl the c a p t a i n 
that he w a s eon.e 
cxccute his e x c e l l e n c y ' s comniiíliOí) an-J r r v i tr^i Ji.w 
upon h l n \ : the c^p^a'^n í l a r U vl u p f u d d e n l y , liia h a . r 
ítAndiui; at an e n d , 
añ<l bci:-;.; I t r u c k w l r l i 
a n n i i e - 
mcnt, aikcd h i m w i i e r c i n he h a d oflencecl i h e d u i : e : 
the pvovoft 
anf'.vcred, 
S i r , 
I ca:r.e n o t to e x p c U u - 
latc 
b u n n e f s 
w i t h y o u , b u t to execute m y 
c o i r . - 
inilfion i 
t h e r e f o r e , 
I 
p r a y , 
p r e p a r e y c u r i e l f , 
f o r 
there's y c u r g h c l l l y father ^ n d e x e c u t i o n e r : 
fo h e 
k ) l u p o n Ills 
knees 
befc r^ 
the 
p v : c : l , a n d 
h a v i n g 
done, the h a n g m a n j^oin^C ^^ p^i^ ^he heltc / rxboiit h i i 
neck, tfie p r o v o i l t l i r e w it a ,v.:y, a n d 
Into 


a hiuj^hter, t o l d h i j n , there \v.;3 n o iue>. ú i u i ^ s 
that I'.e liad d o n e 
tliis to t r y hds coui.'^ e, 1; ^v/ i:e 
c>)uid bear the t e r r o r o f d e u t h . 
' H i e c.;ptui:i iL>ok- 
cd g ! i a i l l y u p o n h i m , aixl faid, ' I h e n , lir, ¿le;. out o i 
m y 
ter.t, 
for 
y o u 
Ir.ive d c i i e 
m e a v e r y ill oilice. 
i he n e x t morn.ing the faid c a p t a i n B o l e a , t h o u g h a 
y o u n g m a n o f a b o u t t h i r t y , h a d his h a i r all t u r n e d 
Rrey, to tl.e a d m i r a t i o n o f 
all the 
v o r l d , 
a n d 
t h e 
duke o f A l v a h i m i e l f , w h o q u e i l i c n e d h i m a b o u t i t , 
but he w o u l d c o n f e f s n o t h i n g . 
T h e n e x t 
y e a r t h e 
duke w a s r e v o k e d , a n d i n his j o u r n e y to the c o u r t 
o f S p a i n h e w a s to pafs b y Sarag(>fia, 
a n d this c a p - 
rain B o l e a a n d 
the p r o v o f t 
w e n t 
w i t l i h i m as h i s 
domeRies. 
T h e d u k e being to r e p o l e f o m e days i a 
SaragoiTa, the y o u n g - o l d 
c a p t a i n 
B o l e a 
t o l d 
h i m 
tlicre w a s a t h i n g 
i n that t o w n w o r t h y 
t o be 
f e e n 
b y 
his e x c e l l e n c y , 
w h i c h 
w a s a C a f a 
de k c c s , a 
B e d l a m - h o u f e , for there w a s n o t the like i n C h r i f - 
t e n d o m : W e l l , faid the d u k e , g o a n d tell tlie 
w a r « 
d v i i I w i l l be d i e r e t o - m o r r o w i n the a f t e r n o o n , a n d 
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wiih him to be in the way. The captain havuieoL- 
tiiined this, went to the warden, and told him, thr.t 
the duke would ccme to vifit the houfe the next 
day j and the chiefeil cccafion that moved hini to 
it was,that he had an unruly provoil about liim, who 
was fubje£^ oftentimes to fits of frenzy ; and becaufc 
he wiiheih him well, he hath tried divers mcan^to 
cure him, but all would not do; therefore he woulci u^ 
whether keeping him clofe in Bedlam for feme day. 
would do him any good. The next day the duke c.in e 
with a ruffling train of captains alter him, an.oi:.; 
whom was the faid provcil, very fliiningar.d bicv.^ 
being entered in the houfe, about the duke's pcrici', 
captain Bolea told the warden (pointing to the prc- 
voit) that's the man ; fo he took him aiidc iino 
dark lobby, where he had placed feme of his rr.c;^. 
who muflled him in his cloak, feized upon his g:!t 
fw crd, with his hat and feather, and fo hurried hijr. 
down into a dungeon. 
My provoil had laid tKr: 
two nights and a day, whtn a gentleman, h?j j cn- 
ing to ccme cut of curiofity to fee the houfe, pttp- 
ed in at a fmall grate where the provoil was : ti e. 
prcvoil conjured him as a chriilian, to go and tell 
the duke of Alva his provoft was there dapped up» 
nor could he imagine why. 
The gentleman dii! 
the errand ; whereat the duke being ailoniilied,fcni 
for the warden with his prifoner : fo he brought 
my provcil in cuerpo, madman hke, full of ftraw 
and feathers, before the dtikc ; who at the fight of 
him breaking out into a laughter, afkcd the warden 
why he had made him his prifoner. 
Sir, fays the 
warden, it was by virtue of ycur excellency's ccm- 
miflion, brought me by captain Bolea. Bolea itcpp'd 
forth, and told the duke. Sir, you have aiked me 
cften how thefe hairs of mine grew fo luddenly 
g e j ; I have not revealed it to any foul breathing,but 
Sow I will tell your excellency; and fo feli a re- 
lating the paflage in Flanders ; and, Cr, I have been 


THE N I G H T I N G A L E . 
3:* 


ever fince beating my brains how to get ah equal re- 
venge of him, and I thought no revenge to be n.cre 
equal or correfponding, now thnt ycu fee he hath 
made me old before my time, than to make him 
mad if I could ; and had he ftaid feme days longer 
clofc prifoner inthe Bedlam-houfc, it might hi ply 
have wrought fome impreffions upon his pericrani- 
um. 
I'he duke was fo well pkafcd with the ftory, 
and the wittinefs of the revenge, that he matic 
thcin both friends^ and gave them a greater Ihare QC 
his favour. — 


THS FORCE OF 
INSTINCT. 


A S the Trekfchuyt, or hackney boat, which 
carries paiTengers from Leyden to Amilerdani, was 
putting off, a boy ruruiirig along the ide of the ca- 
nal defired to be taken in j which the n^after of the 
boat refufcd, bccaulc the lad had not quite money 
enough to pay the ufual fare. 
An eminent mer- 
chant being pleafcd with the locks of the boy, ard 
fecretly touched with ccmpafiion towards him, paid 
the money for him, and ordered him to be taken on 
board.Upontalkirg with him afterwards,he found that 
he could fpcak reatiily in three cr four languages, and 
learned, 
upoii furil.tr ex. niinaticn, tliat l:e hzd 
been ftolen awc.y vvhi ii a child by a gipicy, and had 
rambled ever fince v/lth a gang of thofe itrollcrs up 
and down feveral pi.rts of Euvcpe. It happened that 
the merchant, whofe heart fetmcd to have inclined 
towards the boy by a fecrtt kind of inftinG, had 
himfelf loft a child fome yc^.rs before. 
The pa- 
rents, after a long fear^h for him, gave him over for 
drowned in one of the c;mals with which that ecun- 
try abounds i and the mctaer was fo afilided at 
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the lofs of fo fine a boy, who was her only ibiij thit 
ilie died for grief of it. 
Upon laying togctl;er ?.}! 
particulars, and examining the fcveral moles and 
marks by which the mother ufcd to dcfcribe the 
child when he was firft m-iTing, the boy provtd ta 
be the fon of the merchant wlvofe heart i^ad fo un- 
accountably melted at the fight of him. 
The hd 
wav^ very well plcafcd to find a father v/ho was fo 
rich, and likely to leave him a good eftate ; the fath- 
er, on the other hand, was not a little delighted to 
fee a fon return to him, whom he had given cvtr 
for lofl, with fuch a ftrcngth of conflit^ion, il arp- 
nefs of undcrilanding, and (kill in languages. Here 
the printed ftory leaves off; but, if we may pive 
credit to reports, our lir.guift having received tuth 
extraordinay rudiments towards a gcod cducaticn, 
was afterwards trained up in every thii^g th::t fcc- 
comcs a gentleman ; wearing off by little and little 
all the vicious hablty aiul pradicts tliat lie l.rc Itm 
ufed to iii the courfe of his peregrir.atioi s. 
Ni yit 
is faid, that he has lii cc been employed in {(;rcign 
courts, upon national luTnefs, v. ith great rtputa- 
tion to himfeif, and hcncur to thcfe wl o fert 1 in^, 
and that he has viiitcd fcvcral countries as a public 
niiniiler, in which he formerly wandered as a fyp- 
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I N „ , 6 , he n arried the ccuntefs of Warwick, 
and in the enluirg ycsr v as raiiid to tl'e hi^ h dig- 
nity ci one of l.Ci 
i>jeiiy's piirc'p". I Sterttavifs cf 
St. t e . — I h e latlgues cf tl is iirpcrtart ^ c ft being 
tco much for Mr. Audiion'ij tciiuiutien, \ i h k h va^ 
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naturally not an extraordlnpry one, he was very foon 
obiigcd to refign it, intending for the remainder of 
his life to purfuc the completion of fome literary de- 
figns which he had planned cut : but this he had no 
time allowed him for the doing, for an afthma, 
acu tided with a dropfy, carried him of the Itage of 
this world before he could finilh any of his fchcmes. 


He departed 
this life at Holiand-houfe, nt2.r 


Kcnfington, on the i 7th of June, 1719, having then 
juil entered into his 48th year, and left behind him 
oivz only daughter. 


As a w r i t ^ we need fay little of him, as the ge- 
neral eilcem his works were, ilill are, and ever muft 
be held in, "pleads (as Shakefpeare fays) like angels 
trumpet-tong'd," in tlieir behalf. 
A s a poet, 
his 
Cato in the dramatic, and his Campaign in the he- 
roic way, will ever maintain a place among the firft 
rate works of either kind—yet I cannot help tliink- 
ing even thefe, excelled by the elegance, accuracy, 
and elevation of his profe writings 
among which 
his papers in the Tatlcrs, Sj^c£i:ators and Guardians 
hoid a foremoit rar.k. a:.u n.v. continue the objetlft 
of admiration, fo long a 
L ngliih language re- 
tains its purity, or aay r.u i 
o v. i o have written in 
it continue to be rcaii — 
u r.iun, it is impoiTiblc 
to fay too much, and u v. v i:!d even extend beyond 
our prefent limits to fay cr:ough, in his praife, as he 
was in every refpc£l trulj valuable.—In private life 
he was amiable, in public employment 
honorable j 
a zealous patriot ; faithful to his friends and 
ilcd- 
fail to his principles ; and the noble fentiments 
which every where breathe through his Cato, are no 
more than emanations of that love for his country, 
which was the conftant guide of all his a£licns.— 
But lail of all let us view him as Chriftian, in which 
light he will appear (lill more exalted tJian in any 
other.—And to this end nothing ^jerhaps can more 
cff^t^.ually lead us than the relating an auccdot'i con- 
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ccming his death. In the words of one of the beii 
men as well as the beft writers then living, who in 
a pamphlet written almoft entirely to intr^uce this 
little ftory, fpeaks of him in the following manner. 


" After a long and manly, but vain druggie with 
his diftemper, (fays he) he difmiiTed his phyiicinns, 
and with them all hope, of life } but, with his hopes 
of life he diimificd not his concern for the living, 
but fent for a youth nearly rehited, and finely accom- 
pliihed, but not above beingithe better for good im- 
preflions from a dying friend ; he came; but life nov^ 
glimmering in the focket, the dying friend was fi- 
lent. 
After a decent and proper paufe, the youth 
fiad, « dear, fir ! you fent for me : I believe, and I 
hope, that you have fome commands; lihallholdthcm , 
moft facred."—May diilant ages, (proceeds this 
author) not only hear, but feel the reply !—Forci- 
bly grafping the youth's hand, he foftly laid, <« See 
in what peace a chriftian can die."—He fpoke with 
difficulty, and foon expired."—^The pamphlet from 
which this is quoted, is intitled, "Conjedtureson orig- 
nalcompofiticn,"althoughpubliihed anonymous, was 
written by the great Dr. Edward Young.—Nor can 
I with more propriety clofe my character of Mr. 
Addifon than with this very gentleman's obferva- 
tions on the juft mentioned anecdote, when, after 
telling us that it is to this circumftance, Mr. Tick- 
ell, refersj where, in his lines on this great man s 
death, he has thefe word.,. 


" He taught us How to live; and,oh ! too high 
" A price for kno^vlcdge, taught u> how ib die." 


tfhus proceeds Dr. Young; " had not this poor 
plank been thrown out, the chief article of his glo- 
ry would probably have been funk for ever, and late 
ages had received but a fragment of his fame. 
A 
fragment glorious indeed, for his 
genius 
how 
bright! But to commend him for compoCtion, 
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•tliough immortal, is detraQion now, if there our 
c a c o m i u m ends. 
Let us look farther, to that con- 
cluding fcene, which fpoke human nature not unre- 
lated to the Divine. 
Toxhat let us pay the Jong ^nd 
Jarge arrear of our greatly pofthumous applaufe.'* 


A little farther he thus terminates this noble en- 
comium.—" If powers were not wanting, a monu- 
ment more durable than thofe of marble, fliould 
proudly rife in this ambitious page to the new and 
tar nobler Addifon, than that which you and the 


-nor 
public have fo long and fo much admired :- 
this nation only, for it is Europe's Addifon as well 
as ours j though Europe knows not half his titles to 
her efteem, being as yet unconfcious that the dying 
Addifon far outihines her Addifon immortal.^' 


Hiving thus given fome account of the life and 
death of this great man, nothing more remains in 
^his place to be done, but to give a lift of his dra- 
matic pieces, which were the following three. 


I. Cata, a Tragedy 
2. The Drummery a Come* 
iiy. 
3. Rofamondy an Opera. 


Poetrp. 


ADDRESS 
TO THE 
NIGHTINGALE. 


O NIGHTINGALE ! bcftpoet of the grove! 
That plaintive ftrain can ne'er belong to thccj 
Blcft i n the full poflcCion of rhy love : 
0 I lend that ftrain, fwcet Nightingale to me ! 
Tls mine, ala» ! to mourn my wretchcd fate : 
1 love a maid who all my bofom charms, 
Yet lofe my days without this lovely mate; 
Inhuman fortune keeps her from my arms. 
You happy birds ! by nature's fimple laws. 
Lead your foft lives, fuftain'd by nature's fare \ 
You dwell wherever roving fancy draws, 
And love aud foag is all your plcaGog care : 
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But we, vain flavcs of intcreft and of pride, 
Dare not be blcfV, left envious tongues fliould blame; 
\ n d hence in vain, I languifh for my bride ; 
O mourn with nie, fwect bird i my haplefs flame .* 


THE JTHEN, THE JVHr, 
THE WHERE, 
THE 
WHJTy 
THE 
HOir. 


EPITAPH. 


« N ÂH HERMIT. 


1»0R years, upon a mountain's brow, 
A Hermit tiv'd the Lord knows h«\r, 
A rope and fackclotb did he wear, 
•le g:^ his food the Lord knows where. 
HardHiips and pcmance were his lot. 
He often pray'd the Lord knows what; 
At length this holy man did die. 
He left the world, the Lord knowt why; 
He's buried in this gloomy den, 
And he iliall rife, the Lord know* whefi. 


JNECDOTK 


COLONEL COCKBURN rofe from tlic rank of 
il private man, to that of commander in chief at St. 
Euftatia. 
One morning, upon a review of the gar- 
rifon troops, he difcovcred a foldier, whofe drefs was 
extremely foiled. 
The colonel, ftepped up to him, 
demanded in a haughty tone, " How dare you, yoii 
rafcal, appear fo dirty—your fhirt is black as ink; did 
you ever fee me in fuch a plight, when I was a pri- 
vate ? ** No, may it pleafe your honour, I never 
did," replied the trembling culprit ; " but then, to 
be fure, your honour's iRothcr was si "vvafiia wo« 
m a n . " 


